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Josh shifted awkwardly in his seat, he was barely keeping up with the conversation. 
He had pretty good selective hearing, only hearing what he needed to, when something was asked of him. 
His mind was focused on other things, like how he needed something to sink his teeth into. 


His anxiety kept making him shift in his seat, bite his fingernails, chew on his fingertips. It was getting a little 


overwhelming. 


How many more questions was this lady gonna ask? 


Thankfully Flea who was sitting beside him for the length of this interview noticed his anxious behavior. 


Flea sped it along to get Josh out of here. 


"You alright?" Flea asked, his tone was soft, since he didn't want to drawn attention to themselves. 


"Fine right now." Josh was truthful, as soon as he could move around it helped calm him down a bit. 


"Alright" Flea let out a small sigh. 


Sometimes in a strange way he felt like a mother hen of the band, especially now that Josh was in it. 


Josh was most certainly the baby of the band, so everyone did feel like they needed to protect him, like a 


little sister or something. 


Even though Anthony and Flea felt this way, Chad didn't so much. 


He was the only one in the band that thought Josh could hold his own. 


Which of course Josh was thankful someone in the band didn't always baby him. 


| guess that was reason enough Josh had his favoritism of certain member for his own personal reasons. 


It was late, loud techno music was playing in the background of the nearest gay club across town. 


Josh easily moved past the crowds of people, who were dancing and grinding against each other. 


He was stopped maybe a handful of times by other young men that wanted his attention 


He declined each offer. 


Josh was at the back of the establishment, he'd stepped into a room with the door shutting with a light click, 


and locking it behind himself. 


He could already feel his mouth water in anticipation of what was to come next. 


It was a small room he was in, the sound of the music on the other side muffled out. 


Posters, stickers, and random writing littered the turquoise colored walls of the cramped space. 


Josh didn’t really pay it any attention, he took a seat on the stool that was nearest to one of the walls. 


Josh turned his attention to the three inch round sized hole near his head. 


You couldn't see anything through the hole, since it was blocked by something. 


Josh anxiously sat there waiting, he bit at his fingertips again 


He felt his heart racing, he awkwardly shifted on the stool, much like he did earlier in the day in the interview 
he did. 


He instantly straightened up when he heard the hole open up. 


Josh felt his mouth water again, when a thick hard cock slipped through. 


Josh swallowed thickly, he opened his mouth giving the tip a few good licks. 


He faintly heard the man on the other side sigh pleasantly. 


Josh's tongue licked the underside of the tip of the cock. 


Which in turn made the other man moan quietly. 


Josh kept up with the small stimulating ways to get this person more aroused. 


Which seemed to work. 


"You're a fucking tease." Hissed the other man 


Josh briefly stopped what he was doing, since the voice sounded very familiar. 


Was he imagining things or did this guy sound a lot like?.. 


Josh shook his head, no way. 


What would be the chances of that. 


Josh went back to the task at hand, his velvety mouth taking in that dripping hard cock. Which he could barely 


fit in his mouth, on account it being so thick. 


His sucking started slow, he stayed relaxed as he somehow managed to get the whole length into his mouth. 


Josh carefully bobbed his head, hearing the faint moans of the other man. 


"Fuck." The stranger grunted out. 


Josh faintly heard nails scratching against the other side of the plaster wall. 


Josh did feel some pride in this, you're taking care of a stranger that has no idea who you are. 


While at the same time taking care of yourself, not meaning sexually, but being satisfied with having that 


power over someone. 


Josh felt completely calm now that he had something in his mouth. 


Josh pulled his mouth away when the stranger tried thrusting into his mouth. 


"Come on..." The stranger grunted in frustration. 


Josh held a lot of power in this situation, which of course he got off on a little bit. 


"Sorry." The stranger apologized. 


THe apology worked for Josh, he carefully wrapped his lips around the tip, and started sucking, while his tongue 
worked in all the right places. 


The man on the other side sighed in sweet relief. 


The longer Josh went down on this stranger, he realized he did last a while. 


Wonder what he was like when he fucked... 


Josh briefly danced around the idea. 


Not tonight, he really wasn't too much in the mood to fuck. 


The stranger was getting close, Josh was suddenly sure of. 


Josh pulled his mouth away, and used his hand to finish off the job. 


It was maybe a few moments later the stranger finished. 


Coming across Josh's fingers messily. 


Josh reached down to grab some tissue that was under his seat to wipe his hands 


"I bet your ass as good as your mouth" The stranger chuckled. 


Josh didn't answer, he got up from the stool, and left the small room. 


There was something that made Josh curious as he was out in the noisy club once again 


Usually when he did stuff like this he didn't care who you were, he liked his privacy like this. No one either 


knew or cared who he was. Which was nice when he could get off on taking care of people. 


On this particular night though, he did strangely care. 


Josh easily slipped past the crowds once again. 


His eyes focused on a door on the that was just a few feet from the one he'd came out of. 


For once Josh was actually surprised who he saw, a small flush creeped up on his face. 


Josh watched as they headed to the back of the club, probably wanting to sneak through the back entrance. 


As they disappeared into the crowd Josh soon followed after him. 


Josh didn't really think of what to say when he caught up with them. 


His breath was short, as a brisk wind of cold air hit him in the face when he'd stepped outside. 


Josh walked up behind him, the other man was lighting up a cigarette. 


They seemed startled slightly when someone touched their back. 


Turning around they looked back at Josh, looking very surprised. 


"Josh?.. Whatre you.. Ah.. Doing around here?" Chad asked a bit sheepishly almost having dropped his 


cigarette. 


"I just wanted to see if my intuition was right." Josh smiled. 


Chad flushed slightly, "huh?" 


Josh's eyes glanced around them, " wanna go?" 


Chad just seemed utterly confused in this situation, he cleared his throat. 


"Ah. Sure.” 


Chad followed after Josh they walked to the street to hail down a cab. 


"Why're you hanging around here, taking in the sights?" Josh questioned as they waited for a cab to come by. 


Chad cleared his throat again. 


‘Its a nice area, figured why not explore a bit." Chad lied. 


Since they were alone now on the streets Josh stepped a little bit closer. 


"At least you weren't lying when you said you had a big dick" Josh whispered to the other man as a cab 
finally pulled up. 


Chad choked on his smoke. 


Why would Josh suddenly bring that up unless.. 


Unless... 


Chad looked like a deer in headlights, as Josh climbed into the back of the cab. 


He managed to snap out of it, as he got into the taxi as well with Josh. 


Chad snuffed out his cigarette, and briefly cleared his throat. 


"Where you headed?" The cabbie asked. 


Chad was certainly unsure, with Josh piping up. 


"Do you know any good places to eat around the East side?" Josh asked. 


Since it was late there weren't too many people inside this small pizza joint the cabbie suggested. 


Which in a way Chad was grateful for, mostly so he could get some answers out of Josh. 


Once their orders were taken Chad turned his attention to Josh. 


"What were you doing out there?" Chad asked. 


"Hm?" Josh smiled innocently. 


Chad cleared his throat, "what were you doing out there" He repeated himself. 


Josh shrugged, "ah... | needed to let off some steam, this morning was a nightmare for interviews." He 


explained. 


"| mean | know John told me stories but.. | didn't think it was true since John does like to get ahead of himself." 
Josh sighed. 


"What stories?" Chad questioned. 


Josh shrugged again, "how you two use to sleep with each other when he first joined the band, a few little 
things like that... l'm just surprised at the chances of everything, | didn't think you still chased after tail after 


all these years.. Or you just like to do what | do, just getting off when you need to, no connection, no knowing... 


Chad flushed ever so slightly, then itching the scruff he had on his chin 


Chad thankfully was a bit smart, and managed to figure out Josh's cryptic tones. 


"Listen believe me, if | knew you were on the other side | wouldn't have." Chad started off with. 


Josh gave a small pout, "well why not? It's not like I'm holding you to it, and | know you wouldn't do the same 
to me. It can stay that way you know, Id take it to my grave if you told me too. I'm not like him” Then giving 


Chad a reassuring smile. 


Chad made a small grunt noise, “listen, if John told you anything, it was either because he trusted you a lot, 


or he wanted to warn you.” 


"Warn me?" Josh didn't understand. 


Chad's eyes briefly flickered around them to make sure no one else was listening. 


"Johnny ain't like he use to be, he has a one track mind now. I'm sure he tries to push that on you doesn't 


he?" Chad asked. 


"What do you mean?" 


"Music, the only thing | think that kept John alive this whole time. He doesn't want you to have the same 


distractions he had right?" There was maybe some bitterness laced in Chad's voice near the end. 


Josh thought about it, "I don't really have distractions, | know sometimes he gets mad when I'm playing on my 


phone a lot." That was the only thing he could really think of. 


Chad stared at Josh for a few moments, "you don't tell him what you do do you?" 


Josh flushed a little, "no because he's never asked me." 


Chad chuckled softly, "right" 


"He hasn't." Josh frowned a little, "John.. He doesn't ask that kind of stuff from me, when | stay with him we 


just make music together." 


"He doesn't ask stuff from you, but you ask stuff from him?" Chad cocked an eyebrow. 


Josh shrugged, "he doesn't mind when | do, he says that that part of his life is over, so it's easy to reflect 
when he has too. So he can keep growing as a person" Saying simply. 

Chad rolled his eyes, "he still has the oh wise attitude." He shook his head, then giving a small chuckle under 
his breath. 


Moments later their food arrived. 


"You know at least you eat slower than him." Chad chuckled softly as he took a sip of his beer. 


"Mhff?" Josh had his mouth stuffed with pizza. 


Josh chewed and swallowed, "John?" He assumed. 


"How's he doing these days?" Chad then asked, since John was brought up a lot tonight why not ask about him. 


"Why don't you ask him yourself?" Josh said a little bluntly. 


That made Chad laugh, "what | talk to him you know, but you see him more than me." He smiled. 


Josh took a sip from his pint, "he's okay, still busy usually." Then shrugging after. 


"That's good." Chad smiled, happy to hear his Johnny was still okay. 


"You should try and see him after this tour." Josh leaned back in the booth. 


"| know | will" Chad chuckled. 


"He misses you" Josh said knowingly. 


"| know." Chad sighed. 


"Maybe you should call him" Josh smiled. 


Chad narrowed his eyes slightly on Josh, "you're a little instigator arent you, don't try and make me feel guilty 


it's not gonna work" 


Josh put up his hands innocently, "I dunno what you mean" 


"Don't give me that I'm so innocent crap, you're just like him you know that? At least you're a lot more sly 


than he was when trying to play someone." Chad still eyed the other man. 


Josh gave a small laugh himself, "at least you're the only one that see's it in me." 


"Well you act a lot like him, but you're a lot less high strung. Thank God. | don't think we need another Anthony 
or Flea around” Chad chuckled. 


"Why you can't chase after someone young anymore?" Josh teased. 


"Hah! You and me both know | can" Chad smiled a little slyly. 


"Prove it." Josh returned the smile. 


"No." Chad shook his head. 


Josh pouted again, "why not?" 


"Listen, what happened earlier.. Just happened" Chad sighed quietly. 


"Nothing against you Josh, but." He trailed off, looking quite unsure what to say. 


Josh stared at the other man, strangely Chad looked tired, maybe it was the darkened lighting in the 


establishment. 


"You not want to get involved anymore?" Josh asked. 


Chad's eyes flickered over to Josh. 


"| won't hold it against you." Josh smiled. 


"What else did he tell you or ‘yout ask about?" Chad frowned slightly. 


"Well you have a thing for guitarists | noticed" Josh chuckled softly. 


Chad flushed. 


"Don't worry he doesn't hold that against you either, he wasn't around and knew you'd start seeing other 
people." Josh waved his hand. 


Chad rubbed the bridge of his nose with his index finger and thumb. 


"You know tonight isn't exactly tell and share." Chad sighed deeply. 


"| won't ask then” Josh shrugged. 


"Good" Chad knocked back the rest of his beer. 


They were back at the hotel, the ride on the elevator silent. 


Once the lift lightly chimed and the doors opened Josh finally said something. 


"| probably made this worse didn't |?" Josh walked beside Chad. 


Their little skirmish should have really just been unspoken, and forgotten, but Josh of course couldn't let it go. 


Chad shook his head, "don't worry about it, just get some sleep." He felt around in his jacket pocket for his key. 


Chad swiped the card in the little key reader, and opened the door. 


He stepped inside, and just as he was about to shut the door he frowned. 


"Hey... Who said you could come in here?" Chad sighed. 


Josh had slipped into the room, "you never said | couldn't." He shrugged, easily moving into the room more. 


Chad watched as Josh looked around the room curiously, his arms behind his back as he walked around. 


Their rooms were probably identical, but that didn't stop Josh from perusing around the space. 


Chad crossed his arms, "you're more determined I'll give you that, haven't you heard the phrase no means 
no?" He teased. 


"Yes, but | know you want too. | heard you like begging." Josh smiled at the last part. 


Chad flushed ever so slightly, "I doubt he told you that even if you asked him." 


"He didn't. It was just a guess" Josh smirked. 


"Want me to get on my knees then? | know you liked it when | was sucking you off earlier." Josh added. 


"Didn't happen" Chad shook his head. 


Josh pouted a little, he came over to Chad, till they were only a few inches apart. 


Chad stood still, not saying anything to the younger man. 


Josh reached out, and gently touched the side of Chad's face, his fingers lightly grazing against his cheek. 


"This can be it never happened either if you want it too." Josh leaned forward, a small space was between 


them now. 


Josh soon closed it as he gave Chad a small kiss on the lips. 


Chad stared back into Josh's dark eyes, there was something familiar about it. 


He knew that look, he's seen it plenty of times over the years of being in this band, from a couple of other 


people. 


There was a feel of longing that swelled Chad's chest. 


"Why?" Chad murmured against Josh's lips. 


"Why what?" Josh smiled, his arms wrapping around Chad's neck. 


"Why're you doing this? I'm not exactly young as | use to be." Chad asked. 


"I can tell you're lonely, its not out of pity before you think that. | think it would be better than you being in 
strange rooms in clubs, and sticking your dick in holes you shouldn't be, or being with a hooker. It'd just benefit 
us both, besides.. You're the only one that doesn’t treat me like a kid" Josh smiled again. 


Chad still looked unsure. 


Josh sighed softly, "listen. If you think about it you'll regret it, do what you feel is right." Then leaning to give 


Chad another small kiss. 


That was easier said than done. 


What Chad wanted... 


That was actually a lot of things. 


Chad looked back at Josh, then using one hand to hold the other's man's waist. 


Chad softly kissed Josh. 


The younger man eagerly kissed back, he pressed his chest against Chad's. 


Josh flushed when their kiss slowly turned passionate, and let out a small gasp when Chad suddenly picked him 
up. 


“Strength isn't everything you know." Josh teased. 


Chad had Josh lifted and pressed against the wall, hooking the younger man's legs around his waist. 


"You're point?" Chad started kissing Josh's neck. 


Josh blushed deeply, when he felt the other man's scruff tickle his neck. 


Josh sighed softly, "strength isn't sexy." He teased again. 


"Did | ever tell you you're a talker just like him?" Chad let out a dry laugh, his hands hands groping the 


younger man's ass, as he pressed him against the wall. 


"Yes." Josh used his hand to make Chad look at him, then leaning in to kiss him. 


Chad savored the kiss, and how it felt groping the younger man. 


In a strange way it was familiar. 


It was slightly straining holding Josh for so long, he soon carted him off to the bed. 


"Well lasted longer than | thought" Josh smiled, lying back on the bed, and looking up at Chad. 


"Don't get smart." Chad frowned a litte. 


Josh's smile didn't waver, using his hand to stroke the front of Chad's chest. 


"I thought you liked it?" Josh teased, leaning in to kiss Chad's jaw. 


Chad slinked his hands under Josh's sweater, stroking his slim waist. 


Josh flushed a little, and immediately put his hands over Chad's when he tried to take off his sweater. 


"Leave it.." Josh instructed. 


Chad was a little surprised, "what about these then?" He smiled, his hands snaking down to his pants. 


"They can come down half way." Josh strangely sounded reluctant. 


This of course left Chad a little confused, since only moments ago Josh was very much into the idea of 


fucking. Now being suddenly shy about taking off his clothes was a little puzzling, 


Since to Chad the only real way to fuck was to be naked, unless you know public sex was the key word, or 
other small things. 


"You don't want to be naked?" Chad asked curiously. 


He couldn't really let it go, without asking. 


Josh had that light flush across his cheeks. 


"Is it a problem?" Josh answered with a question himself. 


Chad could see it in those dark eyes of John’s, he knew where he seen that look before. 


Chad kissed Josh's cheek, "no it's not” Murmuring softly. 


Josh sighed quietly when Chad kissed along his neck sweetly. 


Josh's hand reached up to run through Chad's short gray hair. 


Chad carefully unbuttoned, and unzipped Josh's pants. 


His hand slipped between the fabric to stroke the other man's cock. 


Josh let out another sweet sigh, as his eyes shut. 


Josh rocked his hips in a needy fashion into Chad's hand. 


Chad pushed Josh's pants down further, and started nipping at the little bit of collar bone that was exposed 


from under his sweater. 


Josh flushed more deeply, "do you have anything to help fuck me?" He asked softly. 


"Think so.." Chad purred into Josh's ear. 


Josh flushed more feeling that hot breath, it sent a shiver right down his spine. 


Chad pulled away, and got off the bed to dig through his luggage. 


Josh lied there, he turned his head to the side to watch Chad look through his duffel bag. 


"| knew | had it somewhere.." Chad grunted under his breath. 


Josh smiled a little when he heard an ‘ah hah! From Chad. 


Chad triumphantly came over to the bed. 


"That's a little small isn't it?" Josh chuckled softly. 


Chad pouted a little looking at the bottle, "hey | can't help it the TSA doesn't allow copious amounts of lube 
being able to be packed in luggages.” Then looking at the very small travel size bottle of lube. 


Chad then got a sly smile on his face, "besides, | think | got something that'll compensate for it~" 


Chad got to the edge of the bed, then suddenly went on his knees. He pulled Josh's legs so he was closer to 


him, and now they rested on his shoulders. 


"Comfy?" Josh asked, his eyes looking up at the ceiling. 


"This is my favorite place to be~" Chad smiled, pulling down Josh's pants a bit more. 


"I'm sure." Josh smiled, he blindingly felt for Chad's hat, and throwing it to the side. 


"Hey..." Chad pouted. 


"I can't exactly grip a hat." Josh chuckled under his breath. 


“There's ain't much to grip" Chad referred to his thinning hair. 


That made Josh pout a little. 


"Stop that.. " Josh petted the top of Chad's head. 


"Well it's true." Chad pulled back Josh's boxer briefs that had his cock straining against the fabric. 


Josh only let out a sigh when Chad suddenly mouth cock over the fabric. 


Josh wondered if everything John had told him about Chad was true. 


There was a sudden rush of excitement that instantly ran through him, when Chad took his cock into his 


mouth. 


"Uhnn.." A small moan escaped Josh's mouth when Chad started to suck. 


Josh's hands instinctively went for Chad's hair, giving him encouraging pets. 


Josh felt his eyes slightly roll back, damn John wasn't lying. 


His thighs clamped around Chad's head. 


"Fuck." Josh whimpered softly, a shiver of pleasure went down his spine. 


Chad pulled his mouth away for a moment, just as Josh started to let out an a stream of sultry moans. 


Josh let out a sudden gasp when Chad lifted up his hips, and started to lick his entrance. 


Josh's face turned a light shade of pink, he swallowed thickly. 


"Ah---hhn.." Josh moaned. 


It was a bit surprising when Chad alternated between sucking his cock, and licking his ass. 


It soon got a little overwhelming, since it felt so good... 


"Chad." Josh moaned out the other man's name. 


Chad squirted some lube onto his fingers, and pressed one into Josh, there wasn't any resistance. 


Chad curled and thrusted his fingers inside Josh. 


"Come on and fuck me already." Josh sighed. 


"Impatient." Chad smirked, getting up from his knees to tower over the younger man. 


"L am when | know | can get it.." Josh had a small pout on his lips. 


"Roll over." Chad instructed. 


Josh rolled over, his pants falling to his knees more. 


Chad unzipped his jeans, his own cock was half hard, he teasingly rubbed it against Josh's ass. 


"You ready?" Chad asked, since he didn't want to rush into it too fast with the younger man. 


"Yeah.." Josh sighed softly, his arch his back slightly as Chad pressed into him. 


Josh bit at his bottom lip, he swallowed thickly. 


"Oh fuck." Josh moaned, he didn't move he waited till Chad was fully inside him. 


Josh started to rock his hips back against Chad's cock. 


Chad's sighed pleasantly under his breath. 


"You wanna do all the work or something?" Chad teased, since Josh didn't waste anytime. 


"Uhh---hh~" Josh only moaned in response. 


Chad lewdly looked down at Josh's lower back that was exposed, his eyes trailed over his back side, looking at 


the perfect curve of his ass. 


Josh's back would arch slightly every time he slammed back against Chad's cock 


Chad used his hand to grope the younger man's ass a bit. 


Josh started to stroke his cock, his chest dropped down to the bed with his ass in the air. 


Chad chuckled under his breath, "come on.. Don't you want me to help?" He teased playfully, rolling his hips into 
Josh. 


Josh let out more sweet moans, that seemed to turn Chad on even more. 


Chad started to slam his hips into Josh, his thrust being harder and firmer. 


With Josh's free hand he was clutching at the sheets till his knuckles turned white. 


Josh's eyes rolled back as he came into his hand suddenly. 


It wasn't much surprise, since Chad had worked him over pretty well earlier. 


"Is it alright if | come inside you?" Chad asked, as Josh panted softly into the sheets. 


It took Josh a moment to gather his bearings, "yeah." He flushed. 


Chad used both of his hands to tightly hold Josh's hips. 


He slammed his hips harder, making Josh gasp loudly every time their hips met. 


It was several moments later that Chad finished inside Josh. 


Chad rocked his hips a few more times after he finshed, with come slowly dripping down Josh's thighs once he 
pulled out. 


Josh licked his lips, letting out a soft pleasant sigh, he pulled up his underwear and pants. Then rolling over to 
look at the ceiling. 


Chad looked over at Josh, who looked a little tired, in his satisfied fat cat state he was in. 


"You alright?" Chad asked abruptly, tucking himself back into his underwear. 


"Yeah..." Josh's eyes were soft and lucid. 


"Good." Chad got up from the bed to get ready for the night. 


Josh's eyes eventually trailed over to Chad who had went over to his luggage again. 


Chad changed into a nightshirt, and took off his jeans, and went off to the bathroom in his boxers. 


Josh hadn't moved from his spot near the edge of the bed. 


Minutes later Chad stepped out of the bathroom, having brushed his teeth. 


"If you're gonna stay in here, you can't lay at the end of the bed like a dog. Lay like a human please" Chad 
sighed. 


"Move me." Josh smiled. 


Seriously? 


Chad let out a small grunt, like some grumpy bear, coming over to the opposite side of the bed. 


He took Josh's arms, and pulled him up to lay horizontal on the bed. 


"Sleeping in your clothes?" Chad wondered, 


"Yeah." Josh's eyes shyly met Chad's. 


Chad didn't say anything, he went over to the other side of the bed to get under the covers. 


Josh stayed on top of them, his eyes flickered over to Chad then back to the ceiling. 


Chad soon turned out the light since he was very tired after tonight. 


Josh not so much, he felt around in his pocket for his phone, and began playing on it in the dark. 


Chad rolled over to look at Josh when he heard all the little noises coming from the phone. 


"Seriously?" Chad sighed. 


I'm not tired." Josh answered simply, as he played a game that was matching colors and numbers. 


Chad rubbed his eyes, then letting out a small growl. 


Chad snatched Josh's phone out of his hands. 


"Heyl" Josh pouted, trying to make a reach for his phone. 


Chad closed the space in less than a moment, he kissed Josh deeply. 


The younger man was very surprised, but couldn't help but kiss back 


Chad stuck his hand right down Josh's pants again. 


Chad palmed and stroked the other man's cock, in an expert fashion. 


Josh moaned into Chad's mouth. 


Chad licked the inside of Josh's mouth, making the other man blush a few shades of red in the darkness. 


Josh's phone was tucked away God knows where, so all Josh saw was darkness, he could only feel what Chad 


was doing to him. 


He felt Chad messing with his pants again, pushing them down his hips to stroke his cock. 


It was just a little overwhelming since they'd had sex less than an hour ago. 


"Mhhff---f" Josh's moans were muffled by Chad's mouth. 


Josh didn't understand all of this sudden attention from Chad. 


He felt the other man kiss down his neck, then actually situating himself between Josh's thighs. 


Josh blushed and moaned when Chad suddenly started to suck his cock again 


"Ahh----hhh~" Josh's legs shifted awkwardly. 


"Chad." Josh grit his teeth tightly. 


It felt so good, but at the same time Josh wanted to push the other man off of him when it was becoming 


too much. 


Josh pressed the heels of his feet into the mattress, "fuck.. Chad.." His voice cracked near the end as he 


came. 


Chad gave Josh's cock a few long licks, he heard Josh's soft panting in the darkness. 


He then felt Josh's hand petting his head. 


When Josh quieted down, Chad licked the underside of his cock teasingly. 


If the light was on Josh would be several shades of red in the face. 


Josh tried pushing Chad's head away from being in between his legs. 


"Nooo..." Josh huffed, then blushing more when Chad licked and sucked at his fingers suddenly. 


It was strangely arousing for Josh, feeling Chad's tongue lick the pads of his fingers. 


Josh gasped, Chad started to stroke his cock again. 


As much as Josh tried to fight it, and he couldn't stop himself from getting hard again under Chad's touch. 


"Chadl.." Josh cried out, the older man made him come five times in a row now. 


Josh was panting deeply, his thighs clamped around Chad's head. 


As good as it felt, now Josh just felt exhausted. 


Guess John wasn't kidding around when he said that Chad could do this to him over and over again till coming 


started to almost hurt. 


Josh sighed heavily when Chad moved out from his legs. 


He hoped that it was finally over, since he really doubted he could handle Chad making him come one more 


time. 


Josh could barely keep his eyes open, he felt Chad cover him with a blanket and kiss his temple. 


Josh soon enough started to doze off, and finally pass out for the night. 


Chad felt around the bed, and used Josh's phone as a light. 


Seeing the younger man finally asleep. 


Chad let out a sigh himself. 


Thankful that Josh was asleep so that he could finally get some sleep himself. 


A small smile did creep on Chad's face as he put away Josh's phone in the night stand. 


He reminded him a lot of John tonight, a small pang of uneasiness filled Chad's chest. 


He sighed quietly, then shaking his head. 


‘Nah he's different... Chad stopped himself from comparing them any further. 


He needed to get some sleep. 


Getting back under the covers, he fell asleep alongside Josh. 


His snores filled the room, which hardly bothered the younger man beside him. 


The End? 


